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BIG TIMBER

,(Oontinued from Page Three,)

wis  packed  with the  silver  horde,
threshing through shonl and rapid to
reach the spawning ground before they
died, O every ecreck mouth and all
along the lake the =enl followed to
prey on the salmon, amd sen trout and
lnkers alike swarmod to (he spawning
heds to feed upon the roe, The days
shortened, Sometimes o flne  rain
wonld drizzle for hours on end, and
\\'l}"l1 Howonld clear the saw toothed
ranges flanking the lake would stand
ouf all freshly robed in white—a man-
tle that erept lower on
slopes after each storm.

Enrly in October Charlic Donton had
squared  his neighborly  account  with
Jack Fyfe. With erew and equipment
he moved home, to begin work anew
on his own 1hmit,

Katy John amd her people eame brelk
from the snlmon fishing, Then Charlle
wheedled Stelln Into taking up the cook-
house burden npnin,  Stelln consented.
In truth: she could do nothing else.
Charlie spent a little of his contract
profits in piping water to the kitehen,
in a few things to brighten up and
mnke more comfortable thelr own quar-
ters,

“Just as soon as I can yut another
boom over the raplds, Stell,” he prom-
ised, “I'Il put a cook on the job. I've
got to =all o lHttle elose for awhile.
With thls erew I ought to put a million
feet In the water in six weeks,  Then
11 be over the hmp, and you ean take
it ensy.  But till then"—

“TI then 1 mny as well make my-
self useful,” Stella Interrupted enustie-
ally,

“Well, why not?' Denton demnnded
fmpatiently, “Nobody  around  here
works any hovder than I do.”

And there the matter rested,

CHAPTER VI.
One Way Out.

ITAT wans 0 winter of big snow.
November opened with rain, Day

after day the sun hid hls faece
behind mnssed, spitting clonds. Morn-
ing, moon and night the eaves of tho
shacks dripped  steadlly, the gaunt
Hmbs of hardwoods were a line of
Leoursing drops, and through all the vast
reaches of (lr and ceday the patioer off
raln kept up a dreary monotone, When-
ever the milst that blew ke rolling
smoke nlong the mountaina lifted for a
brlet heur there, creeping  steadily
downward, lay the banked white.

Before the snow put n stop to log-
ging, Juck Pyfe dvopped in once n week
or s0.  When work ghut down hie eame
oftener, but he never singled Stolln
out for any particulnr attention, Onece
he surprised her sitting with her el-
bows on the kitehen table, her face bur-
fed in her palms. She looked up at his
qulet entrance, nud her fnee must have
given him his cue, ITe leaned o little
toward her,

“IMTow long do you think
stamd it?" he asked gently.

“God knows," she nuswered, surprised
into speaking the thought that lay up-
permost fn her mind, surprised heyond
measure that he should read that
thought.

Ile stood looking down at her for a
secomd or two,  Iis lips parted, but he
closed them again over whntever rose
to  his tongue and  passed  silently
through the dining room and into the
bunkhouse, where Benton had preeeded
him a matter of ten minutes,

It Iacked n week of Chiristinas, That
day three of Benton's men had gone in
the Chickamin to Roaring Springs for
supplics,  They had veturned in mid-
afternoon, and Stelln guessed by the
new note of hilarity In the bunkhouse
that purt of the supplies had been
liquid, "This had happened more than
once since the big snow closed in,  She
remembered Charlie's fury at the log-
ger who started Matt the ccok on his
sgpree, and she wondered at this re-
laxation, but it was not in her provinee,
and she made no comment,

Jack Fyfe stayed to supper that even-
ing, Nelther hie nor Charlie eame back
to Benlon's quarters when the meal
was finished,  While she stacked up
the dishes Katy Jolin observed:

“Goodness sakes, Miss Benton, them
fellers was fresh at supper. They was
half drunk, some of them, I bet they'll
be half n dozen fights before mornin’,”

Later there rose a brief cluomor. In
the dead silence that followed she heard
a thud and the elinking smash of break-
ing glass, a panted oath, sounds of
struggle,

Stella slipped on a pair of her broth-
er's gum hoots md an overcoat and ran
out on the path beaten from thelr eabin
to the shore Tt ledd past the bunk-
house, and on that side opened two un-
curtained windows, yellow squares that
struck gleaming on the snow. The
panes of one were broken now, sharp
fragments standing like saw teeth in
the wooden sash, ¥

She stole warily near and looked in,
Two men were being held apart, one by
three of his fellows, tha other by Jack
Fyfe alone. Fyfe grinned mildly, talk-
ing to the men in a quiat, pacific tone,

“Now you know that was nothing to
gerap about,” she heard him  say.
“You're both full of fighting whiaky,
but a bunkhousge fIsn’t any place to
flght. Walt til morning. If you've
gtill got It In your systems go outslde
and have it out. DBut you shouldn't

You c<an

disturb our gnme and break up the fur- .

niture. Be gentlemen, drunk or sober.
. Better ghake hands and eall it square,”
“Aw, let 'em go to It, If they want to.”
Charlie’s  volee, drink  thlekened,
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“Now you know that was nothing to
sorap about,"” she heard him say,
’Enrsh came from a corner of the room
into which she could not see until she
moved nearer. By the time she pleked
him out IFyfe resumed his seat at the
table where three others and Benton
waited with eards in their hands,
and white chips and money

before them,

She kuew enough of eards to renllze
poker gnme was on the
bonrd when she had watehed one hand
dealt and played. It angered her, not
from any cthienl motlve, but heenuse of
her brother's part in it, e hind no
funds to pay a cook's wnges, yet he
could nfford to lose on one hand ans
much ns he eredited her with for a
month's work., She could slave at the
kitehen job day in and day ont to save
him $15 a month, Ile could lose that
\\lthm:t the flicker of an eyelash, but
he couldn't pay her wages on demand.
Also she snw that he had Imblbed too
freely, If the redoess of his face and
the glassy tixedness of his eves could
be read aright,

“Pig!” she muttered, "I that's his
fden of pleasure. O, woll, why shonld
I eare? I don't, so fur as he's con-
cerned, It I could just get awny from
this beast of o place myseif.”

Abreast of her o logger eame {o the
broken window with n sack to bar out
the frosty nir. And Stelln, reallzing
suddenly that she was shivering with
the cold, ran back to the eabin and got
into her bod,

But she did sot sleep, save in uneasy
perfods of dozing, untll midnlght was
long past. Then IPyfe and her brother
came in, and by the sounds she gath-
ered that Pyfe was putting Charlle to
bed.  She heard his deep, drenwling
volee urging the unwisdom of sleeping
with ealked boots on nmed Benton's hie-
cupy response.  The rest of the night
she slept fitfully, morbidly fmngining
terrible things. She was afrald, that
was the sum and substance of it, Over
in the bunkhouse the carousal was still

red -
stneked
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Jack Fyfe Sat With His Feet on the
Owven Door,

at its height.  She could not rld her-
gelf of the slght of those two men

atrageling (o be at each other lke
wlld beasts, the bloody face of the

one who had been struck, the, conrse
animallsm of the whole whisky sat-
urated gang. It repelled and disgust-
od and frigzhtened her.

The night frosts had crept through
the single board walls of Stella's room .
and made its temperature nkin to out- |
doors when the alarm wakened her at
6 in the morning. B8he shlvered as
she dressed. Katy Jolm was blissful-
ly devold of any responsibility, for sel-
dom did Katy rlse firat to light the
kitchen fire. Yet Stelln resented less
each day's bleak beginning than she
did the enforced necessity of the sit-
uation, The fact that she was endur-
ing these things practically under com-
pulsion was what galled.

A cutting wind struck ber lefly as
she crossed the few steps of open be-
tween eabln and kitchen. Above no
cloud ‘flonted, no harbinger of melting
rain.  The cold stars twinkled over
snow blurred forest, struck tiny gleams
from stumps that were now white
capped pillars. A night swell from the
outside waters beat its melancholy
dirge on the frozen bench, And, as she
always did at that hushed hour be-
fore dawn, she experienced a physieal
shrinking from those grim solitudes In
which there was nothing warm and
human and kindly, nothing but vast-
ness of spanee upon which stlence lay
ke a smothering blanket, In which
ghe, the human atom, was utterly neg-
liglble, a protesting mote in the inex-
orable wilderness,

A light burned In the Litehen, She
thanked her stars that this bitter cold
morning she would not have to build
a fire with freezing fingers while her
teeth chattered, and she hureled in to
the warnih heralded by a spark beleh-
ing stovepipe. Dut the Slwash glrl had
not risen to the occaslon, Instead Jack
I'yfe ant with his feet on the oven
door, a clgnr in one corner of hls
mouth. The k<1'le steamed, [er por-
ridge pot Lot pendy for the weal
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: volee,
Cng to say you don't love me.

Cyourg ke a file on steel,
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T YGood mornTng”

he prected. “Mind
my pre-empting your jobs*
YNot oot all,t she nnswered. “You

can have It fer keeps If you want.”

“Aren't you gettlng protty slek of
this sort of work, these more or less
uncomfortable  surroundings and the
sort of people you have to come in con-
tact With?” he nsked polntedly,

"I am,” she returned as bluntly, “but
I think that's rather an impertinent
question, Mre. Fyfe”

“You hate it he sald poslitively, 1
know you do, T've seen your feellngs
many a time, 1 don't blante you. It's
a rotten business with a givl of your
tastes and Lheinging up, And I'm afratd
you'll find It worse If this snow stays
long. 1 know what a logzing camp is
when work stops and whisky ereeps In
and the boss lets go his hold.”

“That muy be true,” she returned
gloomily, “but 1 don't see why you
should cnumerate these disagreeable
things for my benefit,” 3

“I'n golng to show you o way out,"”
he sald softly., “I've been thinking it
over for qulte awhile, 1 want you to
marry me."”

Stella gaspaed.

“Mr, Fyfe!™

“Listen,” he sald peremptorily, lean-
Ing clozer to her and lowering hls
“1 have an fdea that you're go-
Tord, 1
hate this. It
inclinntion of
I wouldn't
Jar on you lke that; wouldu't permit
You to live In surromndings that would.
That's the material side of ft. Nobody
can live on day drenms, I ke you,
Stelln Renton, o whole lot more than
I'd eare to say right out loud. You
and I together could make a home
wo'd be proud of. I want you, and
You want to get away from this. IU's
natural.  Marry me and play the gnme
fulr and 1 don't think you'll be sorry,
I'm putting it as baldly as 1 can. You
stand to win everything with nothing
to lose but your domestie chains.” The
glemn of a smile Nt up Wis features
for a sceond.  “Won't you tnke n
chanee?"

YN0 she declared Impulsively., “I
won't be o party to any such ecold
blooded transnetion,”

“You don't seem to undoerstand me,"
he sald soberly. “I don't want to hand
out nny scutiment, but it makes me
sore to see you wasting yourself on!
this sort of (hing. I you must do It,
why don't you o it LLor somebody
who'll make It worth w hih\‘ Iecanse
we don't marey with our heads in the
fog is no reason we shouldn't pet on
fine. What nre yon poing to do-—stick
here nt this (Il you go erazy?  You
won't get nway.  You don't realize
what a one fdea, determined person
this brother of yours Is.  He has just
one ohject in Hfe, nnd be'll use every-
thing and everybody in sight to attain
that object.  He means to sueeeed, aid
he will.  You're purely Incidental. Iiut
he has that perverted, middle elass
family pride that will make him pre-
vent you from getting out and trying
your own wiigs,  Nature never intend-
ed d& wonan ke yen o be a collbate,
any more than I was so inlended.  And
sooner or late you'll maery somebody
It only to hop out of the fire Into the
frying pan."

"1 hate you,” she flashed passionnte-
Iy, “when you talk lke that.”

YN0, vou don't,” he returned quictly.
“Yeu hate what I say because It's the
truth, und s hannfliating to be help-
less. You think 1 don't sabe? ot
'my putting o woenpon into your haud,
Let's put it difTerently; leave out the
sentiment for a minute.  We'll say that
I want a housckeeper, prefernbly an
ornmmental one, becanse 1 ke beauatd-
ful things.  Yau want to get away
from this dradgery, That's what it Is,
simple drudery. You erave lots of
things you ean’t get by yourself, but
that you could help me got for Yotk
There's things Incking in your life, and
s0 ave there Inmine, Why shouldn't we
go partners?  You think about it.”

“1I don't need (o, she answered cool-
Iy, “It wouldn't work, You don't ap-
pear to have any idea what it menns
for a womnn to give herself up body
and soul to a man she doesn't eare for,
For me it would be plain selling my-
sclf. I haven't the least affection for
you. I might even detest you.” ;

“You woukin't,” he sald positively.

“What makes you so sure of that?"

Enow
grates

that.  DBut
against

you
overy
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she demanded,

“It would sound conceited if I told
you why," he drawled. “Listen, We're
not gods and goddesses, we human be-
Ings. We're not, after all, In our renl
fmpulses. so much different from the
age when a mwan took his elub and
went after a femnle that looked good
to him. They mated and ralsed thelr
Young and very llkely faced on an
average fewer problems than arlse in
modern marrlages supposedly ordain-
ed in heaven., You'd have tho one
big problem solved—the lack of means
to llve decently, which wrecks more
homes than anything else, far more
than Inck of love. Affectlon doesn't
thrive on poverty. What is love?”?

His volee took on n challenging note. |

“I don't know," she answered absent-
Iy, turning over strips of bacon with
the long handled fork,

“There you are,” he sald, “I don't
know, either. We'd start even, then,
for the sake of argument. No, I guess
we wouldn't, either, beeause you're the
only woman I've run across so far with
whom I could ealmly contemplate spend-
ing the rest of my 1fe In elose contact. |
That's a fuct, To me it's a highly ifm- |
portant fact. You Jdon't happen to
have any such feeling about me, eh?”

“No. I hadn't even thought of you in
that way,” Stelln answered truthfully,

“You want to think about me,” he
sald ealmly. “You want to think about
meoe from every possible nngle, because
I'm golng to come back and ask you
this same guestion every once in awhile
g0 long ns you're in reach and doing
this dirty work for a thankless boss,
You want to think of me as a possible

refuge from a lot of disagreeable things,

I'd like to have you to chum with, and
I'd like to have gome incentlve to put
a blg white bunganlow on that old foun-
dation for us two,” he smiled. “I'll
never do it for Ill}'ﬁ(‘.‘lf alone. Go on.
Take a gambling chance and marry me,
8tella. Say yes, and say It now,”

But she shook her Thead resolutely,

Continued on Pagy Seven,
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IT IS OUR LOSS AND
YOUR GAIN!

IVING AWAY GOUPONG FOR EVERY GENT PAID IN MONEY
N THE PLANET OFFIGE, ON EITHER JOB WORK OR ON SUBSCRIP-
ONS. THESE COUPONS WILL BRING A TALKING MACHINE, AN
MBRELLA R A GOPY OF PAUL LAURENGE DUNBAR'S WORKS, JUST
J
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FOR 5100 WORTH OF GOUPONG. WE WILL SEND YOU A LARGE SIZE TALKING MACHINE

FOR 75 WORTH, WE WILL SEND YOU A SMALLER SIZE TALKING MACHINE

FOR 30 WORTH. WE WILL SEND YOU A DETACHABLE UMBRELLA. YOU CAN TAKE IT

APART AND PUT IT INTO YOUR TRUNK OR SUIT GASE WHEN TRAVELING.

FOR 330 WORTH, WE WILL SEND YOU A GOPY OF PAUL LAURENGE DUNBAR'S WORKS

WE WILL ALLOW YOU A CASH DISCOUNT ON ALL NEW SUBSCRIBERS THAT YOU MAY
otNl Ua. THE PLARET SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOME. IT 15 NEWGY AND READABLE,

AN EXPERIERGE OF MORE THAN TWENTY-FIVE YEARS ENABLES U TC CATER
T0 THE READING PUBLIC. YOUWALL LIKE THE PLANET IF YOU WILL READ T

We Do All Kinds of Job Work

X

THE FIRST ONE WAS $3,375, EXGLUS

et 2 e e — T ————— e i e

WE HAVE TWO LINOTYPES, ONE 13 OF THE LATEST PATERT. THE COST PR
VE OF THE EXTRA PARTS.  THE COST OF THE
LATEST WA 53,700, EXCLUSIVE OF THE EXTRA PARTS. ADD T0 THESE AMOUNTS
51,000 AND YOU HAVE THE EXPENGE OF BRINGING THEM FROM THE MERGENTHALER
FAGTORY AT BAODKLYN, . Y. AND SETTING THEM UP IN OUR OFFICE AT RICHMOND.

CE OF

Our Press Room s also well equipped. The outlay for machinery alone ex-
ceeds $4000 Call and see our plant We make this statement in order that

you may know and understand that we are well prepared to take care of your
orders and deliver to you your work on time.  Address

THE RICHMOND PLANET,
JOHN MITCHELL JR., PUBLISHER AND PRINTER, 311 N. Fourth Street
Long Distance Telephone, Randolph 2213 Richmond, Virginia
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